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To the Righe Honogyable 


ARTHUR 


Lod ALTHAM, 
BARON of ALTH AM, 
In the ——_ ef IRELAND. 


* in is Girſt Tnfticotion, was prin- 
p cipally deſignd to Correct, and 

rectify Manners. Thence it = 
that the 1 and Athenian St 
accounted Schools of Divinity 1 
ty; where the Tragick Writers of thoſe 
Days inſpired — with Noble and 
Heroick Jentimenti, and the Comick laugh d 
and diverted them out of their Vices; and 


The DEDICATION. 

bauchery, gave them an Indignation for 

thoſe ob ting and made them purſue 
=; oppoſite Virtues. 


This causd the Dramatic Poets, in anci- 
to be reverenc'd by 


ent Times, not gs 
the lower fort 


Efteem'd and Courted by Perſons ot the 


Ages, have, in a greater Meaſure, not to 


lay in a ſcandelous Manner, deviated from 


the Foot-ſteps, and Exam ples of their Pre- 

deceſſors; yet have they found Protection 

and Fs our with thoſe, who have been fo 
— as to aſcribe the Faults rb Po- 

—_ enera * che Age wherein 

they liv d. , m * 

This ai ion, my Lu hw im- 


| boldend me to this Addrebs, for tho on 
the one Hand I am ſenſible, that the fol- 
loving Piece does little Merit your Lord- 
_ ſhip's — 7 yet your innate Goodneſs 


ve. me hopes, that your 


and Gene 
Lalihp wil 


1 this Intruſion, in 
which 


People, but highly 
firſt Rank; and tho the Writers of latter 


The DEDICATION. 
- which I have the Examples of all thoſe 
that wrote before me to bear me out. I 
heartily wiſh this Play were more worthy 
of your Lordſhip's Acceptance: Yet ſo 
much, I hope, will be forgiven to the 
fondneſs of a Mother for her Production; 
if, I ay, in its Favour, that through the 
whole Piece, I have had a tender = 

to good Manners, and by che main Drift 
of it, endeavourd to Redicule and Correct 
one of the moſt reigning Vices of the Age. 

| might ſay, as —— my Brethren havt 
done upon lighter Grounds, that this Play 
has had the good Fortune to Pleaſe and Di- 
vert the Niceſt, and Politeſt Part of the 
Town ; but I ſhould fer little Streſs on their 
Applauſe, had I not ſome reaſon to de- 
pend upon your Lordſhips Approbation, 
whoſe Judgement, Penetration and Diſ- 
cernment, are alone ſufficient to do fall 


Juſtice to a performance of this Kind. 
A2 — 


* * * = " 7 
of > 


P_ 


The DEDICATION. 
And now, my Lord, if I follow d the 
beaten Road of Dedicators, it would natu- 
rally Engage me in a Panegirick, upon 
your Lordthips Perſonal Virtues, and 
thoſe of your Noble and Pious Family; but 
I ſhall purpoſely decline a Talk to which | 
freely own my Ability is Unequal, and 
which, tho manag d by a Maſterly Pen, 
would make your Modeſty ſuffer. There- 

fore I ſhall conclude, with begging your 
Lordſhip leave to Subſcribe my ſelf, with 

| all imaginable Reſpect and Sincerity. 

My LORD, 7 

Your Lordſhip s moſt Obedient, | 

and moſt Devoted 

Humble Servant, 


PROLOGUE 
Spoke by Mr. Fenkethman 
N all the Faces that to Plays Reſort, 
1 Whether of Country, City, Mob or Court; 
I've always pony that none ſuch hopes Iſpire, 


As you— dear Brethren of the Upper Tire. 
Poets in Prologues, may both Preach and Rail, 


Tet all their Wiſdom, nething will avail, F 


Who writes not up to you, tis tis tex to owe will fail, 
Tour "tic that deals out Fame, 
Tes make Plays run, the of themſchnes but Lame : 
How often have we known your Noiſe . 
Impoſe on your Inferior Maſters Underſtanding 
Therefore, le of you). 
Whether adern'd in Grey, Green, Brown or Blue, 
This day fend all by me, as I will fall by you, 
And now to le. 
| The poor Pit ſee bow Pinky's Voice Commands, 
Silence — Now rattle all 
1 greet your LE RE SICE 
Half this i ere clearer Hands below, 
Nay, more to prove your Intereſt, let this Play live by you. 
So may you ſhare good Claret with your Maſters, 
Still free in your Amours from their Diſaſters ; 
Free from poor Houſe-keeping, where Peck is under Locks. 
Free from Cold Kitchings and uo Chriſtmas Box : 
So may no long Debates ith Houſe of Commons, 
Make you in the Lobby Starve, when hungar Summons ; 
thy any your gepunnes "205 oe JO, 

you 4 lacky bit, and mate 


And this preſerr d, xe er fear t Erl * 
Bur Pte yur Bl Elbows with my 2 R ar Coaches: 


EPILOGUE 


Sticks, and clap your grimy Hands. 


; 


Bat greater Dangers ventring Players alarm, 


EPILOGUE 
Spoke by My. Efthcourt. 


His goodly Fabrick to a gazing Tarr, 
Seems Fore and Aft, a Three Decki-man of arr. 
Aaft, the Hold is the Pit, from thence look up, 
Aloft ! that Swabber's Neſt, that's the Main-Top. 
Side-boxes mann'd with Beau, and modiſh Rake, 
Are like the Fore-caſtle, = Quarter-Deck. 
Theſe dark diſguiſed, advent rous, black-nos'd few, 
May paſs for Gunners, or a Fire-ſbjp« Crew. 
Some come like Privateer* Frize to ſeize, 
And catch the French within the Narrow Seas. 
The Orange-Ladies, Virgins of Renown, 
Are Pender Abubies running up and down. 
Me ve here our Calms, our Storms, and prof raus nd 
And ſhift our Scenes as Seamen ſhift their Sails. _ 
The Ship's well mam d, and not ill Woman'd neither, + 
So Ballaſt d and Stow #1 my Lads, ſhe'll bear the Weather. 


This Night's Engagement's worſe than any Storm. 
The Poet's Captain, but half dead with frigbi, 
She leaves her Officers to maintain the Fight ; 

Ten d middle Teer with Eighteen Pounders mauls us, 
That Upper-Deck with Great and Small-Shot gauls us. 
But from this Lower-Teer moſt Harm befals, 

There's no their prevailing Balls. 

As either Foe or Friend their Chain-ſhot flies, 
Me jink or ſwim, we Conquer, Fall or Riſe. : 
To i and og or much Pains we take ; 

Grant we may matte. 

Here we're e EmbarP 3 or Fraun, 
— by Ton we Live or Drown. 


Dra- 


0 
* 
KI 
N . 1 
. * 
, 
=- 
. 
, 
* 
* 
- - 5 
; . 4 
_— 
[2 
* 
- 
o 
* * 
4 a 6 
* 
”. y 
= . 
, 
« * 
2 

* 

* — 4 

o 1 „ 
* 
a - 
* by * 
* 
* 
. 
4 . 
* . 
„ 
* % 
* - 
* 9 * . — ® 
_ * * ' 
. 3 * 4 
. > 4 4 
* 
\ % 
* 
* 
0 as 4 
a #4 - » 
þ 
„ - 
* 
« 7 8 
8 
— 
. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
Men. 


Mr. Mills. Lord Worthy I Love with Lady Rereller, 4 
Hater of Gaming. 


Mr. Wilks,— Sir James Courtly—An airy Gentleman, given to 
Gami 
Mr.Bigerſtaff, — Lovely an Enfign— 


In Los with Valeria. 
Mr. Bullock -=5; ir Rich. Plainman—Formerlya Citizen, but now lives 
in Covent-Garden, a great 
lover of a Soldier, and an Iwoe- 
Eſthcourt „ 2 45 
Mr. rt. Captain —4 Sea Officer, 1 Sir 
8 | — Richard zo Valeria. 
Hr. Johnſon, — Sago—— ——4 Drugſter is City, very 
fond of bis Wie. 
Mr. Penkethman Buckle. Fatman to Lord Worthy 


Women. 


Mrs. Oldfield, — Lady Reveller-—4 Coguetiſh Widow, that keeps . 
a -Table. | 


Her Couſin, a Religious ſober 
Mrs. 6 Valeria--———4 Philoſephical Girl, 5 


Mes. Rogers, — Lady Lucy— 


— in Love 

Lov 

Mrs. Crofs,— Mrs. Sogo—————The Draghter's Wife, a Gaming 

profuſe Woman, great with my 

a Lach Reveller, i» Love with 
» | Sir James. 

Mk Lucas,. Alpiew. — mes to Lady Reveller. 
Ladies, Gentlemen, for the Baſſet-Table. 


i- Foot-men, &c. 


ad kd in the Morning. 


THE 


Scene. Lady Reveller 5 Lodgings in Covent-Garden ; the Time; 


——— — — — 


N „ vas — 4 An „* — "a 
— © = ihedeowanrodts 
* — — * - * — — . * 
H 4 
* 


4 
—  - 


4 large Hall, a Potter with « Staff, ſeveral Chairs 


4 : C4, 4592: 
Footman c Ertainly they I Play all Night, this is a 
| pur" 4 Life. T ar 


Port. How long have you *livd with 


your . . 
Foet. A too lor thirty 

way of living; I Hall 8 before the Year's out; 

Games all Night, and Sleeps all Day. 5 
Fort. As long as you ſleep, what's Matter? 

Foot. But I do not, for while the ſleeps, Im Em 

in Howdee's, from one end of the Town to the other. 


! 


Days, if this be her 
ſhe 


yd 


B Pert. 


8 = 
»-- 


2 The Baſſet Table. 


Port. But you reſt while ſhe's Gaming ; What would you 
do, if you led my Liſe? This is my Lady's conſtant 
Foot. Your Lady keeps a Baſſet Table, much 
do you with your Service Hark, they ST | 

| þ p- 
[ within. ] ha, hy, my Lady Gamewe/'s Chair ready there 
— Mr. Seis Servant (The Feotmen wake i» a hurry. 

1ff. Foot. Where the Devil is my Flambeaux ? 

_ 24. Foot. ——— Robin, get the Chair ready, my 
Lady's coming; ſtay, ſtay, let me light my Flambeaux. 
_ Foot. | waking ] Hey, hoa, what han't they done 
Play yet? . 

Port. They are now coming down, but your Lady is. 
gone half an hour ago. 88 
34. Foot. The Devil ſhe is, why did not you call me: 

Port. I did not ſee you. 

3d. Fut. Was you Blind: She has loſt her Mo- 
ney, that's certain She never flinches upo na W in- 
ning Hand her Plate and Jewels Walks to Mor- 
18 her Pocket a Pox of Gaming, 

. | [ Exit. 

{ PWichbin. ] Mr. Looſeall's Man _ 

4 Foot, Here Soho, who has ſtole my Flam- 
beaux: 3 | | 

[ Withis.] My Lady Unbray's Coach there. 

eth Feor. Hey! Will, pull up there (Excant Omnes.) . 


Enter Lady Reveller and Alpiew, her Woman. 


Lady. My Lady Raffle is horridly out of humour at her 
HT Fortune, the loſt 300 J 

= = bag generally ill — her 7 for 
Y is as as ever. Did your Ladyſhip win, 

or loſe, Maden . Yip 
Lady. Iwon about 501 — prethee what ſhall we do, 

Aipiew? "Tis a fine Morning, tis pity to go to Bed. * 


The Baſſet Table. 

Alp. What does your Ladiſhip think of a Walk in the 
Park z—The Park is pleaſant in a Morning, the Air is fo 
very iweet. 
Lady. I don't think ſo; the ſweetneſs of the Park is at 
Eleven, when the Beau Monde makes their Tower thee, 
tis an unpoliſh'd Curioſity to walk when only Birds can 


lee one. 
Alp. Blefs me, Madam! Your Uncle— now for a Ser- 


mon of two Hours. 
Evjer Sir Richard Plainman, is « Night-Goww as from Bed. 


Sir Rich. So Niece! I find you'te teſoli d to keep on 

your courſe of Life; I muſt be wak'd at Four with Coach, 

= = Chair ; give over for ſhame, and Marry, 
Niece. 

Lc. Now would I ſorſeit the Heart 

rn 


explan's your ff; or e ea 3 
Sir Rich. How can you look me in the Face, and 
we thac Queſtion 2 Can you that a Baſſce-Table, a 
Houſe, be inſenſible of the ſhame ont: 

I have oftcn told you how much the vaſt concurſe Tha 


ouze, our A 
. 
your Vanity thinks 
you miſtake, 
ing here, from the 
ſeperate Intereſt to Admire——ſome 
for there's ſeldom a crowd without. 
Lady. Malice— ſome Fools 2 I can't bear it. 


9 * de very afleoaring, cruly Madam. 


3 2 


4 The Baſjet Table. 


Lady. Ay, is it not 4/piew et, now I think ont, tis 
the detect of Age to rail at the Plealure's of Y 74 
fore I ſhall not diſorder my Face with a frown 

Ha, ha, 1 hope, Uncle, you'l take peculiar care of m 
Couſin Valeria, in diſpoſing ot her — the 2 
ing you have given her. 

Sir Rich. The Breeding I have 11 her ! I would not 
have her have your Breeding, Miſtreſs, for all the Wealth - 
of England's Bank; no, | Woad my Girl in the Country, 
a ſtranger to the Vices of this Town, and am rclolv'd to 
Marry her to a Man of Honour, Probity and Courage. 
Lady. What the Sea Captain, Uncle Faugh, I hate the 
ſmell of Pitch and Tarr ; one that can-Entcrtain one with 
nothing bur Fire and 'Smoak, Larboard -and Starboard, 
8 of Punch, ha, ha, ha. 
Alp. And for cvery fault that ſhe commits he ll condemn 
her to the Bil boes, 1 ha. 
Lady. 1 fancy my ' Couſin's Philoſophy, and the. Cap- 
zain's Couragious Bluſter, will make Ange! ick Harmony. 

, Sir Rich. Yes, Madam, ſweeter - Harmony than your 


4 Sept Leva Fops, Rakes and Gameſters ; - give me the 


Man that ſerves my Country, that preſerves both my Eſtate 
and Life=—Oh, the glorious Name of Soldier; if.1 were 
Young. 1d go my feif in Perſon, but as it is 
Alp. You'll fend your Daughter — 
Sir Rich, Yes, Minx, and a good Dowry with. her, as a 
reward for Virtue like the Captains. 
Alp. But ſuppoſe, Sir, Mrs. Valeria ſhould not like - 
10 b Rich. Fil ſuppole no ſuch thiag, Miſtreſs, ſhe ſhalt 
e him. 
Lach. Why, there tis now, indeed, Uncle, youre too 
ſitive. 
I... Rich. And you to Impertinent : Therefore I reſolve 


uit your Houſe ; you ſhan't keep your Revels under 
8 oof where J am. 


Alp. 


The Baſſet —_— 5 
Alp.: I'd have you to know, Sir, my Lady keeps no Re- 
vels beneath her ty. | 
Sir Rich. Hold your Tongue, Mrs. Pert, or I ſhall dif-- 
play your Quality in its proper Colours. 
44. 1 don't care, ſay your worſt of me, and ſpare not; 
but for. my Lady——tny Lady's a Widdow, and Widdows 
are accountable to none for their Actions Well, I ſhall 
have a Husband one of thoſe days, and be a Widow too, [ 


Sir Rich, Not unlikely, for the Man. will hang himſelf 
the next day, I warrant him. 
Alp. And if any, Uncle, pretends to controul my. 
Sir Rich. He'd looſe his labour, I'm certain— 
Alp. Fd treat him ES 
Sir Rich. Don't provoke me, Houſwife, don't. 
Lady. Be gone, and wait in the next. Room. 
5 | (Ex. Albiew. 
Sir Rich. The Infolence of a Servant, is a great - Honour 
ta the Lady, no. doubt; but I ſhall find a way to humble 
„„ : 
Lady Lookee, Unkle, 
to follow my own Lactinations. 
Sir Rich. Which infallibly carries you to Noiſe, Non- - 
ſence, Foppery and Ruin; but no matter, you ſhall out of + 
my Daots, I'll promiſe you, my Houſe ſhall no longer bear 
the Scandalous Name of a . Baſſet Talle: Husbands ſhall no 
more have cauſe to date their Ruin from my Door, nor cry 
there, there my Wife Gam'd my Eſtate away Nor 
Children Curſe my Poſterity, for their Parents knowing 
my Houſe. =-— 3 R 
Lady. Na more threatning, good Unkle, act as yon 
pleaſe, but don t ſcold, or | ſhall be oblig'd to call. Ae 


again. 


do what you can, Tm refelv'd : 


Sir. 


A 


follows 1 ſoreſee this is to be a day of Mortification, 


— ULa— 


Sir Rich. Very well, well, ſee what will come ont; 
the World will cenſure that Game, and, in my Conſci- 


Fer ſhe whoſe Shame, no good Advice can wake, 
When Mey wanting, will her Virtue Stake. (Exit.) 


Lady. Advice! Ha, ha, ridiculous Advice. (Enter Le- 
a0 No ſooner rid of one miſchief, but another 


L. Lacy. Eye, Coutin, does i 
- Eye, it. 
t thoſe that give you Council for 


Lady. For my good! Oh, 
Divine what tis, Kei do more than 
to deſerve this blame. 


Alp. Nor I, for the Soul of me. 
L. Lo. Shou'd all the reſt of the World follow your 
Ladyſhip's Example, the order of Nature would be inver- 
ted, and every good, defign'd by Heaven, become a Curſe, 
Health and Plenty no longer would be known among us. 
-———— You croſs the purpeſe of the Day and Night, you 
Wake when you ſhould Sleep, and make all who have 
any dependence on you, Wake while you Repoſe. | 
1 Bleis me, may not any Perſon Sleep when they 
ne? 5 
L. Lacy. No, there are certain Hours, that good Man- 
necs Modeſty and Health require your Care; for Exam- 
s not Civil to make Company wait Dinner for your 


. , 
we + LIE wy 


of the World, 


822 
1 
41148 


The Baſſet Table 1 
Lach. Why, does any body Dine before ſoue a Clock in 
Londen? For my part I think it an Ill bred Cuſtom, to 
make my Appetite Pendulum to the Twelfth hour. 
_ „tis out of Faſhion to Dine by Day light, 
and to I told Sir Richard yeſterday, Madam. 

L. Lacy. No doubr, but you did, Mrs. A4/piew ; and then 
you entertain ſuch a Train of People, that my La- 
dy Reveller is as noted as a publick Ordinary, where every 
Fool with Money finds a Welcome. 

Lady. Would you have me ſhut my agaipſt my 


doors 
Friends — Now ſhe is jealous of Sir James Courthy, 


(afide.) Beſides, is ix poſlible to $ the Eveni withour- © 
Diverſions. - ou * — 

Alp. No certain ly — | 
21 5 on the Play-houſe, the much more innecenr-: | 
Y T og gt wag Night, in Opinion, | 

| - 40 ev: is 
X 21 * . 


8 The Baſſet Table. 
I. Lacy. I am ſure thoſe that Encourage more, will ne. 
ver have the Character of a Reigning Virtue. 

Lach. I ſlight the malicious Cenſure of the Town, yet 
defy it to aſperſe my Verture; Nature has given me 2 
Face, a Shape, a Mein, an Air for Dreſs, and Wit and Hu- 
— to ſubdue. And ſhall 1 lole my Conqueſt for a 
. Name. | 

Alp. Nay, and among the unfafhionable ſort of People 
too, Madam; for Perſons of Breeding and Quatity will 
allow, that Gallantry and Virtue are not inſeperable. 

L. Lic. But Coquetry and Reputation are, and there 
is no diſtererence in the Eye of the World, between ha- 
ving really committed che Fault, and lying under the Scan- 
dal; for, my own part, I would take as mach Care to pre- 
ſerve my Fame, as you would your Virtue. 
Lady. A little pains will ferve you for that, Coufin ; for 
1 never once heard you nam'd— A Mortification w 
break my Heart, ha, ha. 
I. Lucy. Tis better never to be nam d, than to be ill 
ſpoke . of; but your Reflections ſhall not Diſorder my Tem- 
per. I could wiſh, indeed, to convince you of your Error, 
| e you ſhare my Blood; but ſince I ſee cke Vanity of 
the attempt, I ſhall deſiſt. kk 
Lach, | humbly thank your A 5 
A. Oh! Madam, here's my Lord Worthy, Sir James 
Couri iy, and Enſign Lovely, eoming down; will your Lady - 
hip fee them? 
Lady. Now have I a ſtrong Tnclination to Engage Sir 
James, to diſcompoſe her Gravity ; for if I have any Skill 
in Glances, ſhe loves him but then my Lord Worthy 

is fo peeviſn ſince out late Quarrel, that I'm afraid to En- 
gage the Knight in a Duel; beſides, my Abſence, I know, 
will teize him more, therefore, upon Conſideration, Lie 
retire. * Couſin Lacy; Good Morrow. Fle leave you to bet- 
ter Company, there's a Perſon at hand may prevent your 
Six: a. Clock Prayers. ( Exit.) 40 


Lucy 


not be ſeen; for if what I ſcarce know my ſelf be gro 


out of Order about that Lady, and my Lord Worthy lan- 


4 her 


and all her 
ha, ha, 


with undoubtedly, 


her; but go on and proſper 
Lordſhip is as Melancholy as a loſing Gameſter. 


The Baſſet Table. 


Lig. Ha! Sir James Courtly— I muſt own 1 
him agreeable but am ſorry ſhe believes Tas 


fo viſible to her, perhaps, he too may D in, 
then I am loft. 


While in the Breaſt our Secrets cloſe remain, 
'Tis out of Fortunes pow:r to give us Pain. | Exit. 
Enter Lord Worthy, Sir James, EufgsLovel. 


Sir James. Ha! was not that Lady Lacy 2 
Enfign. It was ah, Sir James, I find your Heart is 


guiſhes for Lady Reveller. 

Sir James. And thou art fick for Valeria, Sir Richard's 
Daughter. A poor diſtreſſed Company of us. | 
_ Enſign, Tis true, that little ſhe- has made 
me do Pennance more heartily than ever my fins did; I 
by meer Dint of Patience. I have ſtood whole 
hours to hear her Aſſert that Fire cannot Burn, nor Mater 
Drown, nor Pain Aflict, and forty ridiculous Syſtems — 
on Frogs, Fiſ and Flies, 
ha, without the Icaſt Contradiction. 

Ruſign. Contradiftion, no, no, I allow'd all ſhe faid 
Madam, — I am of your mind, Ma- 
a natural Cauſes, &c. 

Sir James. Ha, ha, ha, 1 think it is a fu 


cauſe which Enables thee to go rhro' this Fatigue, if it were 


not to agg thee Mad to purſue 
in my Power ſhall be 
Worthy Four 


wanting to aſſiſt you My 7121 


2 Faith, Gentlemen, I'm out of Humour, but I dom t 
know at What. 


© Sir 


The Baſſet Table. 

Sir James. Why then I can tell you, for the very ſame 
reaſon that made your Lordſhip ſtay here to be Spectator 
of the very Diverſion you hate— Gaming the fame Cauſe 
makes you uncaly in all Company, my Lady Reveller. 

Lord. Thou haſt hit it, James, | confeſs I love her Per- 
fon, but hatc her Humours, and her way of Living ; Thave 
ſome reafons to believe I'm- not indifferent to her, yet 
I deſpair of fixing her, her Vanity has got ſo much the 
Miſtreſs of her Reſolution ; and yet her Paſſion for Gain 
furmounts her Pride, and lays her Reputation open to the 
World. Every Fool that has ready Money, ſhall dare to 


boaſt himſelf her very humble Servant; ds Death, when 


could cut the Raſcal's Throat. 
Sir James. your Lordſhip is even with her one Way, for 
Fou are as teſty as ſhe's vain, and as fond of an opportu- 
nity to Quarrel with her, as ſhe of a Gaming Acquaintance ; 
my Opinion is, my Lord, ſhe'll ne re be won your Way. 


To gain all Women there's a certain Rule, 
Tf Wit ſhould fail to pleaſe, then Af the Fool ; 
Aud where you find fimplicity not take, 
Throw off Diſguiſes— and Profeſs the Rate; 

Obſerve which Way their chiefeſt Humours ren, 
They're by their aun lov d, can't the ſureſt Way undone. 


Tord. Thow'rt of a happy temper, Sir James, I wiſh 1 
could be ſo too; but fince I can't add to your Diverſion, 
Ell take my leave, good Morrow, Gentlemen. (Exit.) 
Sir James. This it is to have: more Love than Reaſon 
about one; you and I Lovely will go on with Diſcretion, 
and yet I fear it's in Lacy Lucy s Power to banifh ir. 
Enfign. | find Mrs. Sago, the Drugſters Wife's Intereſt, 
begins to ſhake, Sir James. 
Sir James. And fear her Love for Play begins to ſhake 
her Husband's Baggs too— faith, I am weary of that In- 
treague, leſt I ſhould be ſuſpected to have a hand in his 
Ruin. Eufigu. 


to ſupply theſe Expences, puts 


to Town. 
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Enfign. She did not loſe much to Night, I believe; ; pree- 


thy, Sir James, what kind of a temper'd Woman is ſhe > Has 


the Wit 2 
Sir James. That ſhe has—— A large Portion, and as 
much Cunning, or ſhe could never have manag'd the old 


Fellow ſo nicely ; ſhe has a vaſt Paſſion for my Lady Re- 
eller, and endeavours to mimick her in every thing 


Not a ſute of Cloaths, or a Top- knot, that is not exactly 
the fame with hers—— then her Plots and Contrivances 
her continually upon the 

Rack; yet to give her her due, ſhe has a fertile Brain that 
Way; ' linea, ſhall we go home and ſleep two or three 
Hours, at Dinner I'll introduce you to Capt. Hearty, 
the Sea Officer, your Rival that is to be, he's juſt come 


En(gn. A powerful Rival, I fear, for Sir Richard reſolves 
ro Marry him ro bis Daughter; al my hopes lyes in her 
know Philoſophers are very — 


pp<n 
fical Notion, the Poles will as ſoon join, as 8 
and rather then yield, ſhe would go to the Indies in ſearch | 


of ier's Ants. 
Far cot Nay, ſhe is no Woman if ſhe Obeys. 


| Women like Tides with Paſſions EBV and Flow, 
And like tbem too, their ſource no Man can know. 

To watch their Motions, is the ſafeſt Guide, 

be hits their Humour, Sails with Wind and Tide. rity. 


The End of the Fat ACT. 
e 6 
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Ker I 


Enter Buckle, meeting Mrs. Alpicw. 


od Merrow. 

' Buckle. Good Morrow. 
p. Good Morrow, good Morrow, is that all ** 
ſi 12 N What — chat Affected Look, as if you 
long d to be examin d whats the Matter. 

Bac. The Capricio's of Love, Aadameſelle; the Capricio's 
of Love. 
Ale. Why — arc you in Love 2 

Bc. ] in Love! No, the Divel take me if ever ! 
mall be infected with that Magnets, tis enough for one in 

a Family to. Fall under the whimſical Cans of 
chat Dillemper. My Lord has a ſufficient Portion for both; 
here here here's a Letter for your Lady, 1 believe che 
Contents are not fo full of Stars and Darts, and Flames, 
as they us d to be. 

Alp. My Lady will not concern her ſelf with your Lord, 
nor his Letters neither; T can aſſure you that. 


Buc. So much the better, Fle ali wie you lay—— 
Have you no more ? 


Al. 


Alp. Tell him it is not my fault, Thave done as much for 


his Service, as lay in my Power, till I por her in ſo great 
Paſſion, 'ris impoſtible ro Appeaſe her. 


Bic. 


The he Baſſe Table. 13 


Buckle. Very good my Lord is the Square, 
f promiſe ye, as much inraged as her Ladiſhip to the full. 
Well, Mrs. 4/p:ew, to the longeſt Day of his Life he 
fwears, never to forget Yeſterday's Adventure, that's given 
him perfect, Liberty. 

Alp. I believe fo——What way it, pray 2 oo 

Buckie. TH tell you; 'twas a matter of ( þ 
__ I've known Lovers part for a leis Triffle by 
Alb. No Diſgreſſions, but to the point, what was it? 
S This my Lord, was at the Fair with y 
125 44 "_ ſh 
Backle. In a e ſaw a 
eee fo yoang Gemleman my 
Lord, prais d a young Lady; ſhe redoubles her Commen- 
dations of the Beau— He enlarges on the Beauty of the 
Bell; their Diſcourſe grew warm on the ſubject ; they 
Pauſe; ſhe begins again with the Perlections of the Gentle- 
man; he ends with the ſame of the Lady; Thus they per- 
ſu d their Arguments, ſtill finding ſuch mighty Charms in 
their new Favourites, tilt they found one another ſo Ugly— 
fo Ugly— that they parted with full Reſolations never to 
* 
Alp. Ha, 3 rare 3 well, it you have no more to » 


5 1 
thought he d follow me. Oh, Lovers Reſolutions— 


Eurer Lord Worthy. 


Lard. So, have you ſeen my. Lady Reveller ? (To Buekle. -. 
Alp. My Li — 
Lord. : Mrs. A/piew. 
Buckle. There's your Locdſhip's Letter. 
(Gives bim bir ww Lana | 
Lora. - 
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Lord. An Anſwer! She has done me very much Honout. 

Alp. My Lord, I 2m commanded— _ 

Lord. Hold a little, dear Mrs. A4/piew. (All this while 

he is opening the Letter, thinking it from the Lach.) 

Buck/:z. My Lord, ſhe would not EY | 

Lord. Bequiet, I ay —— 

1 I am very forry————— 

Lord. But 2a moment——— Ha, why, this is ny owr 
Letter. 

+ Buckle. Yes, my Lord. 

f Lord. Yes, my Lord what, ſhe'd not receive it 
hen: 
Buckle, No, my Lord. 

Lord. How durft you ſtay ſo long. 

.41p. I beg your Lordſhip not to harbour an ill Opinion 
of me, I oppoſed her anger with my utmoſt Skill, prais'd 
all your Actions, all your Parts, but all in Vain. 

Lord. Enough, Enoug 
method in the World- 
meet again? 

A. | know not that, my — | 
Lord. I am over-joy'd at it, by my Life I am, ſhe has 
only me; I came a e to break with her— 
Buckle. (afide) Mes, fo twas a fign by the pleaſure you 
diſcover d, in thinking ſhe had writ to you. 
Led. I ſuppoſe, ſhe has entertain d you with the Cauſc 
of this 2 
Alp. No, 
ſaid, the had for ever done with you; and charg'd me, as l 


Load—— 


valued her fayour, to receive no Meſſage nor Letter, from 


you. FD 
a eng SR 
immaginable fall upon my if to 
more; nay, ever think of her but with Scorn—— Where 
is ſhe now? 88 (Walts about) 


Alp. 


h, Madam, ſhe has taken the beſt 
— Well, then we are ncer to 


my Lord, never mention d a Syllable, only 


— — 


u 
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Alp. In her Dreſſing- room. N 
| Lord. There let her be, I am Weary of her fantaſtick 
Humours, affected Airs, bed accounts Flies. 

Buckle. For half an Hour. (Aid) 

Lord. Do you know what ſhe's a ? 

A. I believe, my Lord, trying on a Mantua; I leſt 
ber with Mrs. Pleatwell, and that us d to hold her a great 
while, for the Woman is ſaucil Familiar with all the Qua- 
E, and cells fr all the Sen . | 

Lord. And conveys Letters upon occaſion; tis tack d to 
their Profeſſion——But, my Lady Reveller may do what 
ſhe pleaſes, I am no more her Slave, upon my Word; I 
r out then ſince 
ſhe Roſe ? 

Alp. No, my Lord. 
Lord. Nay, if the has, or has not, "Lis the ſame thing ro 
me ; ſhe may go the end of the World, if ſhe will; I ſhant 
take any pains to follow her—— Whoſe Foorman was 
that I mer ? 

Alp. I know not, my Lord, we have ſo many come win 
How-dee's, Lncer mind them. 

Lord. ee Child, come, T'll not detain 
you, I have no curioſity [ proteſt Tm ſatisfied if ſhe's ſo, 
I aſſure ye, le her deſpie we, let her hate me, tis all one, 
adieu. Going. 


Alp. My Lord, your Servant. f 

Lord. Mrs Alpiew, let me beg one favour of you, (turns k 

back.) not to ſay I was here. 

Alp. III do juſt as you pleaſe, my Lord. 

Lord. Do that then, you'll oblige me, 

Alp. I will. 'M going, and comes back _ 
1 may me. 


Lord, Don't 
4. Your upon | 
Lord. Hold, now 1 chink on Pray t ll her you did 
ſee me, do ye hear? 
Alp, With all my Heart. 


Lord 


16 The, Baſſet Table. 

Tord. Tell her how indifferent ſhe is to me in cvery re- 

ſped. 

Alp.'T ſhan't fail. 

Lord. Tell * juſt as Lexpreſ it to you. 

_Alp. I will. 
Alp. Your Servant. 
Lord. Now, I think on't, Mrs _ T have a great 

mind the ſhou'd know my Sentiments my own Mouth. 
Alp. Nay, my Lord, 1 promiſe you that. 


Lord. Why: 

Alp. Becauſe ſhe has expreſly forbid your admittance. 
Lord. Td ſpeak bur one Word with her; 

Alp. Impoſſible. 

Lord. Pugh, , prethee do, let me ſee her, g Mrs 
Alpiew.) 
Buckle. So now, all this mighty rage ends in a begging 
Submiſſion. 


Lord., Only tell her I'm here. 
| Ap. Why ſhould you deſire me to meet her Anger, my 
Id Guns, you lull ediiances atm. 


(Pats a Ring nen ber Finger.) 
Alp. Oh, dear, my Lord, you have IT”. — 
over your Servant, I can refuſe nothing. Exit.) 
Lord. Have you been at the Goldſmiths about the Bills, 
for I am fix'd on Travelling. 
Buck. Your Loxdſhip's fo diſturb'd, you have gr 
you Countermanded me, and ſend me hither. 
Lord. True. 


Euter Mrs. Alpiew. 


Alp. Juſt as I told your Lordſhip, 
41ent Paſſion, at the 


ſhe fell in a moſt vio- 
mention of your Nawe; tell him, 


ſaid 


The Ba ſet Table. 
Laid ſhe, in a heroick Strain, I'll never ſee him more, and 


bs 


command him to quit that Room, "cauſe I'm coming | 


cot. | 
Lord. Tyrant, curſe on my Follies, ſhe knows her 
Power; well, I hope, I may walk in the Gallery; I would 
ſpeak with her Uncle. 4122 
Alg. To be ſure, my Lord. (Exit. Lord Worthy.) 
Buck. Learn, Miſtreſs, learn, you may come to make me 
Mad in time, ha, ha, ha. 
Aub. Go Fool, follow your Lord. (Exit. Buckle.) 


Enter Lady Reveller. 


"Lady. Well, I'll fwear, A4/piew, you have given me the 

Vapours for all Day. OT IR: 
A. Ah! Madam, if you had ſeen him, you muſt have 

had Compaſſion ; I would not have ſuch a' Heart of Ada- 


mant for the Wocld ; poor Lord, fure you have the ſtran- 


geſt Power over him. | 

Lady. Silly one often Fanices one has Pom, 
' when one has none at all; Til cell the 4/piew, hevex'd me 
ſtrangely before this. grand Quarrel ; | was at Picquet with 
my Lady Love · I itt four Nights ago, and bid him read. me 


a new Copy of Verſes, becauſe, you know, he never Plays, 


and 1 did not well know what to do wüh him; he had 
ſcarce begun, when | being cager at a Pique, he ta xp. 
and fai:l, he believ'd | lov'd the-Muſick of my own Voice, 


crying Nine and Twenty, Threeſcote, better than the 


ſweeteſt Poetry in the Univerle, and abruptly left. us. 
Alp. A great Crime, indeed, not to read when People are 
at a Game they afe oblig d to talk to all the while. , 
Lady. Crime, yes, indeed was it, for my Lady loves 
Poetry better than Play, and perhaps before the Poem had 
been done had joſt her Money to me. But, I wonder, Abien, 


by what Art tis you engage me in this Diſcourſe, wby 
J 4 : D | | ans en | 


: „„ 
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e Have 
vou heard from Mrs. Sago orning 
Alp. Cenainly, Madan, the never fads; ; ſhe has ſent your 


— and $0 Rare of Chocolate, Tea, 
| —— an Fo Saris 


eide, with ſomething 
ood Creature, t never forgets 
Well, -w— A "Ti ſhe is the beſt natur'd Woman in 
Log hint 
P 


ders ame 


eputation, i 
— * of oy ara and Mice of St. FER 
» Ar po. 2 * 

Peace, mpertinence, you teedoms. 
_- , Le Veleria rung. 
Why ia fach baſt Couſin Vils [Stopping ber.] 

. Fal. Oh! dear Couſin, don't ſtop me, I ſhall loſe the 

Infet for Deſection, a huge "Fleſh Fly, which Mr. 
D 
5 


Lady Tam glad the poor Fly eſcap d; will you never be 


_ Pal. — natuel Peilo a Whimſy ! Oh, the 
verlegen d World. | Py d 


Val. Cuſtom would bring them as much in Faſhion as 
Turbeloes, and Practice would make us as Valiant as e te 
a Hero of them all; the Reſolution is in the Mind. 


Nothing can enſlave that. 
Lady. My Stars / this Girl will be Mad, that's certain. 


4 
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ae, Mali fo Nero Baniſi d Philoſophers from Name, 
and the firſt Diſcoverer of the Antipodes was Condemin'd 
rr 4 2 

Lady. In my Conſcience, Alpiew, pritty 
ſpoild. Well, Copſin, might I Adviſe, you ſhoeld be- 
ow your Fortune in Foundi a College for the 8 
of Philotaphy, where none but Women ſhould be 
4 your Name, they ſhould be cail'd V. 
ens, 

Val. What you make a Jeſt of, Ide Execute, were For- 
tune in my Power. 
|  Alp. All Men would not be Excluded, the handeem 
Enſign, Madam. 
. In Love? Nay, there's no Philoſophy againſt Love, 
= 1 f this Triffling Subject Couſin, 

FV. no more © 3 
will you believe there's any without Gaul 

Lady. 1 am fatisfy'd I have one, when I loſe at Play, or © 
ſee a Lady Addreſt when I am by, and tis equal to me, whe- 
ther the LN 

Val. Well, but Fle convince you then, 1 have diſſected 
„ TE EE VO CTR, 
for I could find none. hed g 


Creatures 


Pal. A—— What, 1 cke 
rial Being, or, a Being of Reaſon ? ö | 


D 2 Serv. 
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2 Man. 
Val. Psha, a Man, thats nothing. 
Lady. She'll prove by and by out of Diſcartes, that we 
are all Machines. ( ( Enter Sir Richard, and Capt. Firebrand.) 
Alp. Oh, Madam, do you ſee who obſerves you My 
Lord walking in the Gallery, and every Minute gives a 
Tach. Docs he ſo? I Il fic him for Eves. dropping 
Sir Rich. Sir, I like the Relation you have given me of 
your Naval Expedition, your Diſcourſe ſpeaks you a Man- 
fir for the Sca. 
Von had it without a flouriſh, Sir Richard, my: 
Word is s this, | hate the French, Love a handſon. e Woman, 
and a Bowl of Punch. 
. Val. Very Blunt. 


Sir Rich. This is my 2 Captain, a Girl of ſo- 
ber Education; ſhe underſtands nothing of Gaming, Parks 


and Plays. 
Ars. Alp. But w theſe Diverſions, ſhe has ſup- 
ply'd the Vacancy wich greatzr Follics. [AA de.] 
Capt. A Tire little Frieze, |Salnres ber] Faith, I think, 
looks like a freſhman Sea-ſick but here's a Gallant 
Veſiel—— with all her Streamers out, Top and Top Gal- 
lant with your leave, Madam, ( Salutes her ) who is 
that Lady, Sir Richard > 
44 * 'Tis a Niece of mine, n. I am 
forry ſhe is ſo, ſhe values nothing that docs not ſpend their 
days at their Glaſs, and their Nights at Baſſet, ſuch who 
ne er did good to their Prince, nor Country, except their 
Taylor, Peruke- maker, and Perfumer. 
Lady. Fy, fy, Sir, believe him not, I have a Paſſion, an 
extream Paſſion, for a Hero eſpecially if he beiongs 
to th Sea; methinks he has an Air ſo Fierce, ſo Piercing, 


his very Looks commands Reſpect from his own ben, and 
all the Hearts of ours. 


Sir 


Serv. I dont know what you call a Material Being; it is 
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Sir Rich. The Dive Now, rather than let another 
Female have a Man to her felf, ſhe'll make the firſt Ad- 
vances. ( affde.) 

Capt. Ay, Madam, we 8 preferr'd by you ſine Ladies 
ſometimes betore the ſprucer Spark there's a Conve- 

int; a fair Wind, and we hale out, and leave you 
Liberty and Money, rwo things the moſt acceptable to a 
Wife in Nature. 

Lady, Oh! ay, it is ſo pretty to have one's Husband 
gone Nine Months of the Twelve, and they to bring one 
home fine China, fine Lace, ſine Maſlin, and fine Indian Birds, 
and a thouſand Curjoſicics. 

Sir Kich. No, no, Nine is a little eco long, Rf would 
do bettet for one of your Conſtitution, Mrs. 

Capt. Well, Madam, what think you of acruifing Voy- 


age towards the Cape of Matrimony, your Father deſigns 


for the Pilar, if you agree to it, we'll hoiſt Sail imme- 
diatel 

Val. I agree to any thing dictated by good Senſe, and 
cam ded within the Borders of the con- 
verſs | hold with your Scx, is only | to improve. and culti- 
vate the Notions of.my Mind. 

Sir Rich. Wha: the Devil is ſhe going upon now ? ¶ Aa. 

Val. I pretume yeu'r a Mariner, Sit 

Capt. I have the Honour to bear the Queen” s Commiſit- 
on, Madam. 

Val. Pray, ſpeak properly, poſitively, Laconically: and ? 
Naturally. 

2 4 So ſhe has given him a Broadſide already. 
Capt. Laconically > Why, why, what is your. Daugh- | 


ter ? Sir Richard, ha 


Sir Rich. May be reduc'd to Wand hom, if I can 
tell you, the Devil ; had 1 liv'd near a College, the Haunts 
of tome Pedaunt might have brought this Cutſe upon me; 


but to have got my Eſtate in the City, and to have a 


Daugheer | run Mad * Philoſophy, III ne'er fuffer it in 
| the 
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Aalen Fit ths ths Broke 20d ken: 
ol Smears Zi of the Whitaw. ; 


Sir Rich. And 345 y 
.the French, they'll drive me Mad; Captain 
in the next Room, and 


Capt. By Neptune, | 
-well, Madam, what was you going 
y, and ſo forth? 
Val. I would have ask'd you, Sir, if ever you had the 
curiolity to inipect a Mermaid Or if you are convinc d 
there is a World in r N 
find Seas, Groves and Plains, and all chat; but what 
are Peapled with, there's the Query. Rs | 
E X11 thicher, 
and you'll know a World in every Star Ha, ha, 
"ſhe's firrer for Moorfie/ds than Matrimony, pray, Madam, 
are you always infected, full aid change, with this Diſtem- 


Pal. How has my reaſon ert d, to hold converſe with 
menſe pleaſures dwell in thee ! 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Madam, Jobs, has got the Fiſh you ſent him in 
_ fearch of. ; oy 
Pal. Is italive-- * 
Serv. Yes, Madam. 
Val. Your Servant, your Servant, 
Experiment for any thing, but the tour of the new 


I wou d not loſe the 

World. 

(Erie. 
Cope. 
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Capt. Ha, ha, ha, is your Ladiſhip troubled wich theſe 
Vagarics too; is the whole Houſe 
Lady. Not l, the ſr ee my 
Talent; I am for an Hie al. Day, to hear 
7” ou talk of Fire, fubftancial Fire, Rear and Front, and 
of Battle—— admire _—_— hate the French, -- 
love a Bowl of. Puneh ? Oh, 


CON, 


Enter Lord Worthy. 


muſt there contend with me; the 

y as you imagine. 
I one o 
you Wr ha, 
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Capt. Bur, Sir, if you have a mind to a Breathing, here 
tread upon my 1 oc, or ſpeak but one Word in favour of 
the Frerch, or againſt the Co of our Fleet, and my 
Sword will ſtart of its felf, to do its Maſter, and my Coun- 
try, Juſtice. 

Lord. How ridiculous do I make my ſclf— Pardon me, 
40 you are in the right. 1 confeſs I ſcarce knew What | 
| di 0 

Cat. I thought ſo,. poor Gentleman, 1 piny him ; this 
is the eſſect of Love on ſhoar— When 0 we hear of a Tarr 
in thete fits,, longer then the firſt freſh Gale— Well, III 
into Sir Richard, Eat with him, Drink with him: but to 
Match into his Generation, I'd as ioon Marry one of his 
Daughters Mermaids. (Exit.) 

Lord. Was ever Man fo ſtupid as my felt > But 1 will 
rouſe from this Lethargick Dream, and ſeek elſewhere 

what is deny'd at home, abſence may reſtore my Liberty. 


Euter Ar Sago. | 


Sago. Pray, my Lord, did you ſee my Kenehy. 
Lord. Keecky, what's that FED | 
Sago. My Wife, you muſt nnn nir la le 
Lord. Not l, indeed 
Sage. Nay, pray my Lord, bent angry. l only want 
her, to tell het what a Prefent of fine Wine is ſent her juſt 
now; and ha, ha, ha, ha, What makes me — 
that, no Soul can tell from whenee it comes. 
Lard. Your Wife knows, no doubt. 
Sago. No more than my ſelf, my Lord—We have often 
Wine and Sweet-meats ; nay, whole pieces of Silk, and 
the duce take me, if ſhe:could deviſe from whence ; nay, 
tometimes ſhe has been tor aging them back again, but 
I cry'd, whoſe a Fool then 
| Lord, I'm fure thou art one in perfection, and to me in- 
ſuppoctable. = [Going] 


Sago. 
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Sir James. That will tell you ; patch. 

. "ov. Well, Sir James, I know you have a Prolifick 
| NN bade es and age f. 
Captain 2 Punch enough to ſet his 
Ship afloat. [ Exit. ] 


| Lady Reveller, Lady Lucy, Mrs. Sago, e. | 


Sir James. The Tea-Table broke up already | 1 fear 
there has been but (mall Recruits of Scandal to Day. | 
M. Sage Well, Il 2 
ſant Fellow. 

S James. That's becauſe be made his Court 10 ber. 


Lady Revel. un — 1 bees dc ande 


Creatures. 
Sr James. ſhe was not Addreſs d to. _ 
Lucy. 1 gd dren Honour, nor 


True Courage, and methinks there is a Beauty in his Plain 


Sir James. There ſpoke without Affectation. 
Lady Revel. How ſhall we pals the Afternoon > 
Sir James, Aye, Ladies, how (hall we? 
Lady Revel. You here I thought. you had Liſted your 
ſelf Volunteer under the Captain to Board fome Prize, you 
whiſper'd ſo often, and ſneak d out one after another. 
Sir James. Who would give one ſelf rhe Pains to Cruiſe | 
Abroad, when all one Values is at Home ? 
Lady Revel. To whom is this Directed? Or will you Mo- 
nopolize and Ingrofs us all? 
"bi os. No,— tho you would wake Defire in every 
Bcholder, I reſign yon to my Worthy Friend. 


9 
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Lady Lucy. And the reſt of the Company have no Pre- 


tence to you. | 
| Mrs. Sago. That's more than ſhe knows. [ Afde.] 


Sir James. Beauty, like yours, wou'd give all Mankjpd 

Mrs. Sago. So, not a Word to me; are theſe his Vows ? 

| [LE wneafie Air.] 

Lady Lucy. - There's One upon the Teaze already. 
Lady Revel. Why, you are in Diſorder, my 


[Afde.] 

Dear; you 
look as if you had loſt a Tram- Leuna: What have you 
ſaid to her, Sir Jane: ? 


Sago. I deſpiſe them, Dear Lady Reveller, let's in to 

Picquet ; I ſuppoſe Lady Lxcy would be pleas d with Sir 

James alone to finiſh her Remarks. | 
Lady Lucy. Nay, if you remove the Cauſe, the Diſcourſe 


Sir James. LG to ber.] This you draw upon your 
felf, you will — . — CL To ber.] 
MAbs. Sago. Yes, your Falſhood. 

Lady Revel. Come my Dear, Sir James, will you make 
One at a Poel? R 
Sir James. Pardon me, Madam, I'm to be at White's in 
Half an Hour, anon at the Baſet- Table. I'm Yours. 

Mrs. Sago. No, no, he _ * her. * 
| oing, ftill look#ng back. 
Lady Lucy. They play Gold, Sir — 7 


Sir 
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Sir James. | Going wp to Lady Lucy] Madam, 
your Heart the Og | ＋ Renounce all LD towin 
that, or retrieve my OWN. 


ne; GO 4 er e 


Gaming 
Virtue, that we ſhou'd Cy ens in cher moſt Reigning, 
Vices! 


e whole ame Rules unjuſtly we complain, 
gives G Pain. 
Vier tech of Þ 


Wick Ulla once car never be Kae. 
Lady Revel. Farewel Sentences, 
Enter Alpiew. 


dam [ Whiſiers her Lady] 
82 So then, you d perſuade me 'twas the Care of 
my Fame. 
Sir Harry. Nothing elſe I proteſt, my 
I have as much Love as you, but 1 have more Conduct. 
Mrs. Sago. Well, you know how ſoon I forgive you 
your Faults. 

Sir James. Now to what Purpoſe have I Lied my ſelf in- 
to her good Graces, when 1 would be glad to 1 
her? 

Lady Revel. Booted and * ſay you,? pray ſend him 


up, 


Dear little Rogue; 
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up, Sir Jewes ; 1 ſuppoſe Truſty Buche is come with ſome 
Diverting Embaſſy trom your Friend. 


| Enter Buckle in « Riding Dreſs. 


Mr. Bzckle. Why in this Equipage ? 
Buckle. Ah ! Madam. — 
Lady Revel. Out with it. 

Buckle. Farewel Friends, Paren(s, and my Country; thou 
Dear Play-houſe, and ſweet Park, Farewel. 

Lady Revel. Farewel, why, whither are you going ? 
Backſe. My Lord and I am going where they never knew 


Sir James. That Land is Inviſible, Buckle. 
Lady Revet. Ha, ba, ha. 
Sir James. Were my Lord of my Mind your Ladiſhip 
ſhould not have had ſo large a Theme for your Mirth. Your 
Lady Revel. Well, but what's your Buſineſs? 
Buckle. My Lord charg'd me in his Name to take his 
- Everlaſting Leave of your Ladiſhip. 
Lady Revel. Why, where is he a going pray? 

Bucine. In ſearch of a Country where there is no Women. 
Mrs. Sago: Oh dear, why what have the Women done 
to him pray? 
Buckle. Done to him, Madam? He ſays they re Proud, 
Perfidious, Vain, Inconſtant, Coquets in Exx land. 
Mrs. Sago. Oh! He'll find they are ( verywhere the ſame. 
Lady Revel. And this is the Cauſe of his Whimſical 


Pilgrimage? Ha, ha. 


| Backle. And this proceeds from your ill Uſage, Madam 
when he left your Houſe, —>— he flung himiclt into his 
Coach with ſuch a Force, that he broke all the Windows, 


as they ſay. for my Part l was not there; — when 
be came Home he beat all his Servants round to be Re- 
veng d. 


7 


4. 


ſaid he, than to deceive him when he is fd. 
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Af. Was yon there, Buckle? 
Buche. No, I thank my Stars, when I arriv'd the Expe- 
_ — — in Haſte he Mounted his Cham- 

,—— flung bimſc}f upon bis Bed, — — Burſting out 
into a Violent Paſhon,— Oh that ever 1 ſhould ſuffer my 
* be impos d upon, faid he, by this Coquetiſh Beau- 
ty | 
Lady Reve!, Meaning me, Buckle, Ha, ha? 

Buckle. Stay till I have-finiſh'd the Picce, Madam, and 
your Ladiſhip ſhall judge; fhe's as Fickle as ſhe's 
Fair,. ſhe does not uſe more Art to Gain a Lover, 
umph. 


[ Learing at ber.] 


11 Pleaſant and does he call this taking 
eave | 
Mrs. Sago. A Comical Adieu. 5 
Buckle. Oh, Madam, I'm not come to the Tragical Part 
of it yet, ſtarting from his Bed. — N 
Lady Revel. I thought it had been all Farce, L if there 
be any Thing Heroick in't Fl ſet my Face and look Grave. 
Buckle. My Relation will require it, Madam, for I am 
ready to weep at the Repetition: Had you butfeen how 
often he Traraſt the Room, | Ain; u] heard how often” 
he ſtamp d, what diſtorted Faces he made, caſting up his 
Eyesthu:, Biting his Thumbs thus. 
Lady Revel. Ha, ha, ha, you'll make an Admirable 
Actor, ſhall I ſpeak to the Patentees for you? 5h 
Mrs. Sago. But pray how did thisend ? "0 
Buckle. At laſt, Madam, quite ſpent with Rage, he ſank: 
down upon his Elbow, and his Head fell upon his Arm 
Lady Revel. What, did he faint away? ; 
Buckle. Oh, no. 
Mrs. Sago. He did not die? 
Buckle. No, Madam, but he ſell aſleep. 
Lady Reuel. Oh Brave Prince Pretti an. 
Onnes. Ha, ha, ha. 
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Buckle. After Three Hours Nap he Wak'd and cal- 
ling haſtily my Dear Buckle, ſlid he, let's to the 
End of the World ; and try to find a Place where the 
Sun Shincs not here and there at one Time for 
tis not fic that it ſhould at once look upon Two Per- 
ſons whoſe Sentiments are ſo Different She no longer 
regards my Pain, Ungrateful, Falſe, Inhumane, Barbarous 
Woman. 

Lady Rexel. Fooliſh, Fond, Believing, Eaſie Man; there's 
my Anfwer Come, ſhall we to Piguet, my Dear? 
Buckle. Hold, hold, Madam, Ihan't half done ——- 
Mrs. Sego. Oh! Pray my Dear Lady Reveller, let's have it 
out, 'tis very Diverung 1 : 
Backle. He call'd me in a feeble Voice; Buckle, ſaid he, 
bring me my little Scyutore for I will write to Lady 
Reveller before I part from this Place, never to behold her 
more what, don't you Cry, Madam? | 
Lady Revel. Cry — No, no, go on, g0 on. 

Buckle. Tis done, Madam — and there's the Letter. 
3 { Gives ber a Letter. ] 
La Revel. So, this Compleats the Narration. [ Reads. | 
Madam, Since I cannot Live in 4 Place\where there is a 
Poſſibility of ſeeing you without Admiring, I reſolve to Fly ; I 
am going for Flanders; fence you are Falſe I have no Buſaeſs 
here 1 need not deſcribe the Pain I feel, you are but too 
well Acquainted with that therefore II chuſe Death rather 
than Return.— . | 
Buckle. Can any Man in the World write more Tenderly, 
Madam? Does he net ſay tis Impoſſible to Love you, 
and go for Flanders ? And that he would rather hear 


of your Death then Return. : 
Ia Revel. Excellent, Ha, ha. 

Buckle. What, do vou Laugh? 
Mrs. Sago. Who can forbcar ? | 
Bache. I think you ought io Die with Grief; I warrant 


Beaven will puniſh you all. Going. 
5 Mrs. 


The Taſſet-T able. 


Buckle. To tell my Lord inwhet dence your * 

Abr Alp. A Er Wind, and TV for Flanders. 

Mrs. A fair Wi 2 to you. 
[Av be goes out enter Lord Worthy.) 

Buckle. My Lord, here 7 few may i have my Head 

7 If it comes out. 


Jou mean, 
[Biting bir Thumbs.) 
quite. Madam, for Heavens ſake 
what does your Ladiſhip Mean ? ILid in every Syllable 
you, Madam. 
| - Lady. Nay, if your negihip hes a Mind to Act it over 
agen we will Oblige es———— thine the habo=- 
Dear Sago, fit down and let the Play begin 
Belle knows his Part, and upon Neceſſity cou'd 


Act yours too 
Lerd. W hat hasthis Dog been doing 2 When he was only 
give her new Subject for 


to deliver my Letter, to 
__ Mirth —-Death, methinks I hate her, — Oh that I an 


hold that Mind — what makes you in this E 
Ha! Sirrah > 


3 1725 
Blckte. My Lord, I, I. I. I, | 
Lord. Prace Vila doe, fm.) 
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Lady. Hey this is Changing the Scene— 
Buckle. Who the Devil would Rack his Brains for theſe 
People of Quality, who like no Body's Wit but their 


Mes. Sago. If the Beating n 


'haſt it now in Reality; if Wars begin I'll Retire. They 
may agree better alone [Exit.] 
ME... Where did y bann this Rudeneſs, my Lord, to 
Servant me ? 
Ion When you have daguiy'd = dun « of his Reaſon 
how can you blame his Condudt ? 
1 —— noe Three Drums 
— 
The Aﬀeont was meant to me---- nor will I en- 
A Paſſions I thought I had forbid your 
Vids. 


Lord. 1 thought I had Reſolv'd againſt them to. 

Alpiew. But Reſolutions are g 

Lord. Orant me but this One Requrt and Fil revore 
this bated Object. 

Lu. Upon Condition tis the laſt. 

Lfd. It ſhall —— think ig Gall at leaſt —_— 

2 Happy Man for whom I am Defpiſed ? 

Lady. I thought twas ſome ſuch ridiculous Queſtion ; 
Im ofthe Low-Church, my Lord, conſequently hare Con- 
teffors ; ha, ha, ha. 

Buckle. And Penance to I dare Swear. Ldpde.] 

Lord. And every thing but Play. 3 

Lady. Dare you, the Subject of my Pager ——you, 

be. Petition Love, Arraign my Pleaſures? Now Im fixt — 

—— and will never ſce you more. 

Buckle. Now wou'd any Body Swear ſhe's in Earngſt. 

Lord. I cannot bear that Curſeſee me at your Feet 

again, ('Kxeels) Oh ! you have Tortur d me enough, 

| take 
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take Pity now Dear Tyrant, and let my Sulfering 
end. 

Lady. 1 muſt not be Friends wich him, for then 1 ſhall 
hve tes ot my Elbow all Nighe, and ſpoil my Luck at 
the Baſſet- Table. Aide. ] Either Cringing or 

alu ays in Extreams - —1 ap weary of this Fang, | 


| He that wou'd mer Lees the Wy 


Not to but readily to 
Tha e wales Maſi . to fee, 


That Moment makes | * 


1 
Buckle. There's the Infide of a Woman. - [ae] 
Lord. Gon no Curſes on me for a Fool —— 


the worſt of Fools - 7 
Pie her Pride; 
hes oh Pg + we be Tis 


Coguets on their numerous Charms Difpley, 
| Ind fre Cour Erde de, 


Ac r. mn 


| Enter Lord Wontby and $7 Janes. | 
Six James. My.” my Lord. 1 have left my Cardsin the 


Hand of a Friend to tes ws you 
have to ſay to me. Love I'm ſure is the Text, therefore 
Divide and ———_— you can. _ 
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Lord. Coud'ſt thou Infuſe into me thy Temper , Sir 


4 
Janes, I ſhou'd have thy Reaſon too; but I am Born to Love 


this Fickle, Faithleſs Fair — what have I not Eſſayd to 
Race her from my Breaſt > But all in Vain ; I muſt have 


Lord. prefer. 
vir Jawes. Say my Lord? Inh Engage Three 
Parts of Bre 


K 
F 


1 
** 


that Exchange with you ; Ha, 


7 


ne 


To 


= 


zh 
T 
. 


ve it de you ſhall be Winne of it, 
Qench your Flame, or Kindle hers. I only 
the Guilty ; but here's Company, Fl} tell yon 


1 
17 


Enter Captain and Lovely Dreſt like « Ter. 
expect you. CExit.] 


Sir James. Ha, Captain, How fits the Wind between | 
you and your Miſtreſs? Ha ? —  - 
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Capt. North and by South, Faith ; but here's one Sails 
fall Eaſt, and without ſome unexpected Tornado, from the 
Old Man's Coaſt he makes his Port I warrant ye. 
I wiſh I were at Anchor once. : 
Sir Jawes, Why, thou art as arrant a Tar as if thou 
hadſt made an E lade v ha, ha. | 
the Ole Fellow underſtands nothing of Nate Ban; 
does I ſhall be at a loſs for the Terms. F 
Sir Janes. Oh ! no mattur for Terms —— look big, and 
Bluſter for your Country deſcribe the Vige Buſineſs-— 
publick News will furniſm you with that, and I'll engage 
. let me alone, Ill bear up with Sir Richerd, 
T. A. let me f 
and thou flalt Board his Pinoace with Conſent ner fear = 
ho, here he comes full Sail. De >” 
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tite—one who rather than let ia Popery, wou'd let out his 
Blood ; to Maintain ſuch Men I'd pay Double Cuſtom; nay, 
all my Gain ſhou'd go for their Support. Gaptain lanch off 
a round Lie or Two. [ Afde to the:Enfben.] 
Sir Jemes. The beſt Well-wiſher to his Country of an 
Man | ever heard. 
. Oh, Sir Richard, I wiſh the Nation were all of 
your Mind, twoud give the Soldiers and the Sailors 


Capt. And make us Fight with Heart and Hand; my 
Kinſman, III affure you, fits your Principle to a Hair; he 
hates the French ſo much he ne er fails to give them a Broad- 
fide wherc'er he meets them ; and has Brought in more 
Privatcers this War than halt the Captains in the Nazy ; 
he was the firſt Man that Boarded the French Fleet at Vigo. 
and in Gibralter Bufineſs— the Gazettes will inform you 
of the Name of Captain Match. 5 

Sir James. Is this that Captain Match # 

Lovely. For want of better, Sir. 

Sir Jawes. Sir, I ſhall be Proud of being known to'your 

Sir Rich. And I of being Related to you, Sir, 1 
| have a Daughter Young and Handſome, and I'll give her a 
Portion ſhall make thee an Admiral Boy; for a Soal like 
thine is fit only to Command a Navy —— what ſay ſt 
thou, art thou for a Wife? - | 

Sir James. So, tis done, ha, ha, ha. DL Ade. 

Cape. A Gale F taith. 

L ovely. I don't know, Sir Richard, menap a Woman may 
not like me; Iam Rough ard Storm-iite in my Temper , 
unacquainted with the Effeminacy of Courts; F was Born 
upon the Sea, and fince I can remember never Liv'd Two 
Months on Shore; if I Marry my Wife muſt go Abroad, 
I promiſe you that. 2 
Sir Rich. Abroad Man? Why ſhe (hall go to the Tudies 


with the — Oh! ſuch a Scn-iv-Lav — tow ſhall 1 be 
Bleſc in my Poſterity > Now do I foreſee the Greatneſs of 


3 
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my Grand- Children; the Sons of this Man hall, in the Age 
to come, make France a Tributary Nacioa. 4 
Leh. Once in an Engagement, Sir, as I was giving Or- 
ders to my Men, comes a Bill and took off a Fellow's Head, 
and ſtruck ic jull in my Teetu; I wipp d it up, clapp'd it into 
a Gun, and ſhot it at the again. 9 
Sir Rich. Without the leaſt Concern ? 
Lovely. Concern, Sir,— ha, ha, ha, if it had been my 
own Head I would have done the like. 
Sir Richard. Prodigious Effect of Courage Cap- 
_ tain III fetch my Girl, and be here again in an Inftant :---- 
What an Honour "twill be to have ſuch a Son! [E.] 
Capt. Ha, ha, ha, ha, you outdo your Maſter. 
Sir James. Ha, ha, ha, ha, the Old Knight's Tran 2 
| Lonely. I wiſh twas over, I am all in a Sweats he 
comes agria. | | 


Enter Sir Richard ant Valeria. 


Sir Neeb. Vil hear none of your Excuſ Captain 
your Hand. there take her,. and theſe Gentle- 
men ſhall be Witneſſes, if they pleaſe, to this Paper, where-. 
in 1 give her my whole Eſtate when I die, and Twenty 
Thouſand Pounds down upon the Nail; I care not whe- 
ther my Boy be worth a Groat,—— get me bat Grandſons 
and Im Rich enough. 
Capt. Generouſly ſaid I faith mueh Good may do 

Lovely. Vil do my Eedeavour, Father, I promiſe you. 
Sir James. I wiſh you Joy, Captain, and you, Madam. 
Val. That's Impoffible ;—— can | have Joy in a Spe- 
cies ſo very different from mij own 2 Oh my Dear Le- 
ly! —— We were only form d one for another ;— thy 
Deat Enquiring Soul is more to me than all theſe 
uſeleſs Lamps of Animated Cay: Duty Is my 
Hand,— but my Heart is fubxQ only to my Mime ae 


— 
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the 


the Reſolution of the Great Unperaflen'd Hy, 


I here proteſt my Will ſhall ne're aſſent to any but my 


Sir Richerd. Ay, you and your Will may Philoſophize 
as long as you pleaſe — Miſtreſs, but your Body 
ſhall be taught anocher Dodtrine, it ſhall fo, 
Your Mind,. and your Soul, quotha! Why, what a 


= that muſt raiſe Heirs, —— and Supporters of 
———— and fince 1 knew the * 
fee, * Er diſpoſe of it. 


| no more Excules, this is your Huband 272 


Vale The Ze Few * 


Thos e 


Ab bot Loc Af Bals 


Sir Rich. Come, Captain my Chaplain is h 
ſhall do the Buſineſs this Minute : If I don t uſe » within, be 


rity of a Father, this will make me loſe ſuch a 
Son-in-law that the City's Wealth cann't purchaſe me his 


Fellow. LA.] 


FO | The Baits gam down, Eten dey | 
"Thus fill "where Aris both Tree and Honeſt fail, 


Deceitful Wis and Policy prevail. 
Val. To Death, ot any Thing dis all alike to me. 


[ Exit cam Valeria. 

| fir Rick Get you in 1 ſay, lines, ant 2 75 
my Conſcience my Niece has f ird her already; 

les bays Lo 1 


me 


For has my Eſtate to do with them ? Ha? Tis the Fleſh 


5 
= 
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Man: Methinks I already ſee my Race Recorded amongſt 
and all Soldiers. TS] i 


7 be Pride of France and Spain 
And all hee Indic —— [Erie 


Sir James. Ha, ha, ha, never was Man fo Bigotted be- 
fore ;—— how will this end when he diſcovers the 
Cheat? Ha, ha, won't you make One with the Ladies, 

17 


Captain 
I don't care if I do venture a Piece or Two, I'll buʒt 
diſpatch a little Zuſineſs and meet you at the Table, Sir 
James. I _ 
Sir James. Ha, Lady Lacy! Is your Ladiſhip reconccil'd 
to Baſſet yet? Will you give me leave to loſe this Purſe 
to you, Madam? © GT | 
lady Lag. I thank Fortune E neither wiſh, nor need it, 
Sir James ; I preſume the next Room is furniſh'd with Ava- 
rice enough 6» Soy bow © that Affair, if it is a Burden to 
you ; or Mrs. Ses in Luck may give you an Opportunity 
of returning ſome of the Obligations you lye under. 


Sir James, Your Sex, Madam, extorts a Duty from ours 
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and a well-br:d Man can no more refuſe his Money to a La- 
dy, than his Sword to à Friend. 1 b _ 
Lad That Superfluity of good Manncrs, Sir amet, 
. Mer 2 2 Con verted into Charity ; this Townabounds 
with Objects wou'd it not leave a more Glorious 
Fame behind you to be the Founder of ſome Pious Work, 
in 6d the Foor at mention of your Name hall Bleſs 
your Memory; than that ;Poſteruy ſhou'd fay you Waſted 
your Eſtate on Cards * Women? | 
Sir James. Humph, . is pity ſhe were not 2 Man, ſhe 
Preaches ſo Emphatically. 2. 0 Faith, Madam, you 
have a very Ear 
—xhen I am Old, 1 may p 
but Youth far Pleaſure was 
Lucy. The trueſt Pl 
Gaming. 
vir Jawes. Every einm 
+ Cards are harmleſs Bits of Paper, Dice inſipid Bones—and 
\ Lay Lag. Right, but all theſe things 
Sir Jane the 
| 4 — — Cards are harmleſs Bus of Paper 
-in oy ag yet through them what Miſchiefs have 
beea Dane ? What Orphans Wrong'd > What Tradeſmen 
Ruin d? What Coach and Equipag: diſmiſt for them? 
Sir James. But then, how many fine Coaches and Equi- 
pages have they ſet up, Madam? 
dy Lecy. ls it the more Honourable for that > How ma- 
ny Miſſes keep Coaches too? Which A ce in my 
Opinion only makes them more Eminenily $candalous 
Sir Zames. 7 Oh! tihoſe are ſuch, as have a Mind to be 
Damn d in this S ate, Madam hut I hope your Ladi- 
don e them amongſt + * 
y They are 1 e, Sir James; Madants 
Grandeur muſt be Upheld — tho * rr and Butcher 
hut vp Stop. Wine 


Sir 


dot wih an 


7 
grieve to think that Fortune ſhoud rale 


one that hates your | 
Sir James. I ſhou'd Hate it too, Madam, on ſome Terms 
that I con d Name. | 
Lady Lacy, What wou'd make that Converſioꝶ pray 2 
Sir James. Your, Heart, Fon | 
Lady Lacy. I cou'd pay that Price but dare noe 
Venture upon one ſo Wild [Adde.} Firſt let me fee 
the Fruit e er I take a Leaſe of the Garden, Sir Janes. 
Sir Janes. Oh I. Madam, the beſt Way is to Secure the 


Ground, and then you may Manure and Caltivatc it as 


L. l | Mo ; > 
22 That's 2 certain Trouble and uncertain Profit. 
and in this Affair ; I prefer the before the Praftick 
But I —— ——ů — are 
wanted to. Tally——your —— LA. 

Sir Jawes. Nay, if you leave me, Madam, the D 
will Tempt me——ſhe's gone, and now cann't I ſhake off 
the Thought of Seven Wins, Eight Loſes —— for the 
Blood of: me and all this Grave Advice of hers is loſt, 
Faith tho I do Love her above the reſt of her Sex— 
he's an exact Model of what all Women ought to be, 


— little Coquetiſh Tits care Di- 
and yet your Merry Ccquetiſh —- 


verting—— well, now for Baſſet ; let me fee 

have Iabout-—meHumph about a Hundred Gain. half 

of which will fet the Ladies to Cheating —ſfalſe Parolies in 
Abundar 7" Each 


14 Ob! Fis, E Se James, cou'd not Love 
Lady ber Ob! Fi, Fr James, you cou 


Ws | - ; 


= 
— 4, LE 2. . 42% + * a 
4 . 


Jou to Tally for us. 
II 
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Each Trifling Toy won'd Nut in Times of Old, - © 

| Nw cn Ml. a Her . 
me Bargains Drive, other's more Nike thew they, 
Who'd heve you think „ 905 hapof of Py; 5 
To Purchaſe thew you mut & Ply. 
r 97 Prevail ; T1 
Bas Ae ec Way they cant Fett. IUxit.] 
a 8 r ©} {MS | 


The Kere Draws, and Diſcovers Lady Reveller, M... Sago, 
_ aud ſeverdl Gentlewen and Ladies ronnd. « Table «t 
Emter Sir James. 

Lady Revel. Oh! Sir 


Faxes, are you come? We want 


Sir James. What Luck, Ladies? | 

| Revel. I have only won a Sept & Lena. 
M. Sago. And 1 have loſt a TD, & L ——my 
Fortune has not forſook me yet Ie 
Sir James. I go a G upon that Card. 
Lady Revel. You loſe that Card. © EE. 
Mrs. Sago. I Mace Sir Jewes's Card Double. 
Banker. Seven wins, and Five loſes; you' have loſt it, 


Mer. Sago. Agen 2—ſure never was Woman ſo Unlacky-- 
Banter. Knave wing, and Ten loſes; you have Won, 


el. Clean Cards here. - 34 
Sago. Burn this Book, thas an unluckly Air. 


* (Tears them.) Bring ſome more Books. 


| Lady Reve!. Oh! Captain here feta Chair, come, 
Captain you, ſhall fit by me — now if we can but Strip 
this Tarr. | Le.] 
Capt. Withal my Heart, Madam come, what do you 
Play Gold ? that's ſomething High tho'------ well 4 
Guinea upon this Honeſt Knave of Clubs. - f 

Lady Revel. You loſe it for a Gin e more. 


. 
4 * 
. 


Caps. 


7 


a wretch'd "ens: for. if I puſh * 


= — 
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Madam. 


8 
F 


Five Wias, and the Knave loſes. 
You have loſt it, C 
The Knave wing, for Two Guineas more, J 


Done Sir ares. 
ins IKnave Loſes. 
the Devil, ** I had rather have 


5x 
25 


1 


. 


þ 


11 cond Ter my Feb 1 1 
—— Coafulon -— I can never win above 
O& Leve; tis gone. 


i 


1 ende Gn youn and 


L447 ent Bat if he bes z 
ke wall no more here, 
Mes. Sago. I Mace that. 
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eee 

e ther the Cards and fnſſer them.] 
the Cards, Sir. 


co bike 
12 Revel. 1 ſet Five Gnineas upon this Card, Sir Jawes. 
112 1d 
Sago. 1 Set that. | 

Se Jae Fs dt gl Sie jk. 


Revel. 1 Mace that. 


Sir Three wins, Six loſts. 
Mrs. yes, Tia: . eo 
malicious wr IRE 


ws, Eight win Seve os 7 Sou 
panne & lens makes ſome Amends $——— 


Ai Rev. Nay, Mes ee if jou 
— Rake Belle, 6 e the Sight of 

. me, Madam, 

there's the Derwker, Sake, —— and IV ft it al, —— now 
Fortune Favour me, or this Moment is my laſt. 


to play fob! 


the Meaning of this ? 
* Now for my Plot, her Stock is low I perceive. 
* s « Purſe ale the Fiber of Lad Revelier's 


2 Revel. 1 never had tuch 1 
mind henry: Ha; from whence TT e 


Genteeleſt Piece of de Ken Sir fiene if 
dy his Eyes. EVER. the | 


Sir Jawes. Nine wins, Six loſes 7 
Mrs. Se. I am ruin d and undone for ever; * 
to looſe every 2 oh, oh, ho. *** 


Crpt. 


5 — e, and gives u to hizs again.) 


1＋ — — 


Lady Revel. There's the laſt of Fiſey Polls — what's | 


C there's one Veſſel ſprang alcek, and U am i 
2. — 1f go on at this Kate, bat indie Bit « lame 


© " 


= 
ww 
* 


hn, 


, * 1 
dene N ö 
* 
19 nM. | ; 
. * ; 
, * 


their Wits.— now to deep 
EN. * the Thing has but an ill Face, no Matter. 


They jo iges ber to Enſſave us Men, 


why web we fo — 


ee 
(Enter Sir James en owe fide, and Lady Revells in th bake, 
| IR Yawes, what tive you She with the 
eto 


He to Untics Apartment, Mailem, 
| Sides Beige Pain till I knew how your La- 


bar ry] yo 1 — „ide Fellow has put me 
bo thr Spleen by in Mee Oh ay Suge That there 


ſhould be ſuch an un Piece of * Race,to be in 
hat Diſorder for his Money to us "ha 
. 
Sir James. Ha, ha, 
ban e f Coro wit your Fr bu — 
Malm of Honour with his 
un. dady Neue. 1 hate bur uf n TAG 
where's the „Sir Janes? Shar we Playa? 
Sir James, All.diſperſs'd, Madam. | 
+ Lady Revel. Come, you and III 
Sir ame. Oh I'm tir d with 
e Port ne Hal 
Icon; ne i you d give me ſeave. 
\ Lady Rev Of Of your own Invention? Tin” — 


e James. 2 85 h che pleaſanteſt one- Ming WAY: 


What is it I pray? - * 

* Jar tows tow, my Deat chain. - 
[4 — 
* 
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Lady Revel. Oh Cupid | How came that in your Head? 
Sir Nay, 
te Woondi Moral E er 
y Revel. Ha, ha, ha, is Sir 7 Lord 
Worthy's Claſs >——— You cen RN my 
have fo large a Theme for my Diverſion, were you in. his 
Place, ha, ha, ha; what, and 3 the Gay, the Airy, the Wide 
3 overtaken? Ha; ha. © 
Fames ery Madam. ſee 1 
—— N — 
Lady Revel. Kind? Wha» dif Td watt 
Twatraid your Ferrer, high, Sir Janes, ha, ha. 
Sir Janes. If you think ſo, Madam, tis time to apply 
N alkane L Locks the 21 
. is this? ThelDoor lock 


— | 
ö which... 

Blaſt it, here 1 bid Def: to: a 
Secrecy, — 


and the Firſt Mow that enters hes. 


les with ber. 
Heaven — 


9 drawn this e me? 
you cauſe to think you. ev 


your 
between Toylet and the Baſſer-Table ; (can you, I ſay; 
— Fic, fie, I am ſure you maſt 


Lord. Shall the Traytor Live?-———Tho' your Barbarous 


Utfage does not Merit this from me, yet in Conſideration 
| | that 
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Minute with a Witneſs ; but Madam — —- 


Lady Lacy. Offer not at Excuſes, tis height of Impu- 
dence to look me in the Face. 
Bir James, Egad ſhe Loves me Oh! Happy Rogue 
---this Concern can from nothing elſe. Ape.) 
Lady Lacy. My Heart till now unus d to Paſſion iwells 
with this Affront, wou d h thee — wou d Re- 
h my ſelf, for having Harbour'd one favourable 
Thou t of thee. 


Sir Janes. Why did you, Madam? Egad 

to her Anger than ever 1 did to her Morals. 
Lacy. Ha! What have I ſaid? 

Sir Janet. The only kind Word you ever utter d. 


Lady Lacy. Yes, know to thy Confuſion that 
I did love the,and fancy'd I Diſcover'd ſome Seeds of Virtue 


amongſt that Heap of Wickedneſs ; but this laſt Action 
has betray'd the Fond Miſtake, and ſhow'd thou art all 
oerFegnd. 
Sir James. Give me leave, Madam — 

Lady Lacy. Think not this Confeſſion meant to ad- 
vance thy Impious Love, but hear my Final Reſolution. 
Sir quer. Egad I muſt hear it I find for there's no 
ſtopping her. 

Lady Lacy. From this Moment I'll never — — 

Sir James. ( Clapping his and before Her Mouth.) Nay, nay, 
nay, after Sentence no Criminal is allow'd to Pltad ; there- 
fore I will be hear d——not Guilty, not Guilty. Midam, 
if I don't prove that this is all a Stratager, Con- 
eriv'd, Study d, Deſigu d, Profecuted, and put in Executi- 
on, to reclaim your Couſin, and give my Lord Poſſeſſ:on 
mi voa Finich your Curſe, and I Doom d to Everlaſting 
Abſence Egad Fm out of Breath —- 

Lady Ley. Oh! Cond'ittho3 prove this > 

Sir 1 | can, if by the Proof you'll make me Hap- 
py 3 my Lord ſhall Convince you. 

Lady Lacy. To him I will refer it, on this Truth your 
Hopes Depend. 


. In 


In Vain we ſirive our Paſſuons to Canctal, 
Our very Pa{ſions does our Loves Revedd ; 
Wien awe the Heart, yields to the Braus Sway, 
The Eyes or Tongue will ſoon the Flame Betray. [Exit] 
Sir Janet. I was never out at a Critical Minute in my Life. t 
A Mr. Sago and Two Bailiffs meeting Alpiew. © _ 
Sago. Harker, da ee Wie here m | 
4 Truly I ſhant give my rouble of ſecking 
1 2 bw; now ſhe has loſt all her Money--——your 
Wiſe ba ver Indifcreet Perſon, Sir. _. 
Mr. Seo. I'm afraid I ſhall find it ſo tom Colt. 5 
Bai. Come, come, Sir, we cann t wait all Day — the 
Actions are a Thouſand Pound you ſhall have time 
to ſend for Bail, and S ; 
Mr. S2go. A Thouſand Pound? Enter Mrs. Sage] Ob! 


Lambkin have you Spent me a T Pound. 
Mrs. Szg9. Who, I Pudd? Oh l undone for Ever —— 
Mr. Seo. Pud me no Pud,. do you Owe Mr. Tabby the 


Mercer Two Hundred Pounds? Ha. | 
Mr. Sea 1, 1,1, don't know the Sum Dear Pudd— 


but, 
but, but I do Owe him ſorething ; but I believe he made 
me Pay too Dear. 


Mrs. Sago. Oh ! thou Wolfkin inſtead of Lambkin—— 
for thou haſt Devour'd my Subſtance z and doſt thou Owe 
Mr. NSN Three Hundred Pound > Doſt 
thon? Ha, ſpeak Tygreſs. 

Mrs. Sago. Sure it cann's be quite Three Hundred 


Pound. Sobbimg” 
Mr. Sago. Thou Iſand Crocodile thou BR 


Owe Ratsbane the Vintner a Hundred Pound? And 
were thoſe Hampers of Wine which I receiv'd fo Joyfully 
ſent by thy elf, to thy ſelf > Ha. 
Mrs. Sago. Yes — U Puddy . I, I. beg your 
Pardon. [ Sobbing.} 
Mr. Sago. And why didſt not thou tell me of them? Thou 
Ratile-Snake :-— for they ſay they have ſent a Hundred 
times for their Money ——— elſe I had not been Arreſted 
in my Shop. 12 Mrs, 
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Mirs. Age Be, be, be, becauſe I, 1, 1 was afraid, Dear 


Mr. Se, Be wer't not thou afraid e 
Pudd. Ah ! Inced . thou Ser- 


-ent in Petticoats; did I Doat upon thee for this? Here's a 


3 
the 


Two Hundred Pound Due to my ſelf for 
en, Coffee and Chocolet , which my Journey-man has 
Conki/d fnce your Rognery came out—-—-that you have 
rn 

eep you now 
Re Ns done with you, you ſhall come no more 


you. 
nnn; De- 
Ai believe not vu I was — 


Euter Sir James. 
Mes. So in Tears and my hone Friend 
t | | 

E Sir Jeawes — my Hypocritical Wife is 
Xa: 4 ay the City ——1I m Arreſted 
here in an Action of a Thouſand Pound, that ſhe has taken 
up Goods for, and Gam d away; get out of my fight, get 
ont of my fight, I ſay. 

Mrs. Sago. Indeed and indeed. [ Sobbing .] Dear Puddy 
bat I cannot — no, here will 1 Hang * ka on this Neck. 
[ Flies abort his Neck, | 


Mrs. Sego. Help, Murder. Murder, why, why, what wiil 
you Collar me? | 


Sir James. 6 4 Woman, I muſt try to make up this 
Breach . Oh! Sago, you are unkind tis pure 


Love that thus Tranſports your Wite, and not ſuch Baſe 
Deſigns as you Complain of. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Yes, yes, and ſhe 
Meh. 
Mrs. Saco. So it was Pudd. 
Mr. Sago. VVhat was it? KH Miſtreſs ) out of love to 
me that you have undone me? Thou, thou, thou, I don't 
know what to call meg 
Mrs. Sees. You wont your Keckey out, Dear Pudd, 
it was out of Love for Play,— but for Lo, Lo, Love to you, 
Dear Pudd; if you'll forgive me Ill ne er play again. 
(Crying and Sobbing all the while.) 
Nay, now, Sir, you muſt forgive her. 7 
Mrs. Sago. What, forgive her that would fend me to Jay 


61 
run me in Debe out of pure 


. Jawer, your Worſhip's Word i 
ot cry „ your Worſhip's Word is 


N There's your Fees, then leave here your Priſo- 


Officers. With all our Hearts; your Servant, Sir. [Exit. 
Sg. Ah thou wicked Woman, — 


man, how I have 
yes ! How often have I kneel'd to kiſs that Hand 
Ha, is not this true, Keckey? 
Mes. Sago. Yes, Deary, I. I. I. I do confeſs it. 


Mr. Sego. Did ever I refuſe to grant wbatever chou ad 


me 


Mrs. So. No, never, Pudd. —— Weeps fall} 

Mr. Sezo, Might'ſt thou not have eaten Gold, 422 
ing is? Ha? Oh Keecky, Keecky! [Rea to weep.] 

Sir — Leave Crying, and wheedle him Madam, whee- 
Mrs. Sago. Ido confeſs it, and cann't you forgive your 
Keckey then that you have been fo Tender of, that you ſo of- 
ten confeſt your Heart has jump'd up to your Motuh when 
you have heard my Beauty prais d. = 

Mr. Sego. SO it has I profeſs, Sir Jawes,— begin to 
melt,-—— I do; I am a good-natur'd Fool, thats the 
Truth on'tz, But if I ſhould forgive you, what would 2 


[ 
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do to make me Amends? For that Fair Face, if I turn you 


ay Doors, will quickly be a cheaper Drug than any in 
Sir * And not maintain her half fo well pro- 
mile largely, Madam. CLT. Mrs. Sago.] 
Mrs. Sago. Ill Love you for ever, Deary. 
Mr. Sago. But you'll Jigs to Covent · Gardem again. 
Mrs. Sz;o. No, indeed I won't come within the Air on't, 
but take up with City Acquaintance, rail at the Court, and 
go Twice a Week| with Mrs: Oude to Pin- maler .- ball. 
Mr. Sago. That would rejoice my Heart. [ Readyfo weep] 
Sir James. dee, if the goodMan is not ready to weep; your 
' laſt Promiſe has conquer d. Come, come, Buſs and be 
Friends, and end the Matter. I'm glad the Quarrel is made 
up, or I had had her upon my Hands. (Aue.) 
Mrs. Sezo. Pudd, don't yon bear Sir Janet, Pudd2 
Mr. Sego. I can hold no longer,— yes, I do hear him. 
come then to the Arms of thy non Pudd. | 
| (Runs into one another's Arms._) 
Sir Jam. Now all's well; and for your Comfort Lady 
Reveller is by this Time married to my Lord Worthy, and 
there will be no more Gaming | aſſure you in that Houſe. 
Mr. Saga. Joys upon Joys. Now if thefe Debts were but 
Accommodated, I ſhould be happier than ever; I ſhould 
Sir Jam. Leave that to me, Mr. Saco, I bave won Part 
of your Wife's Money, and will that Way reſtore it you. 
Mr. Sage. I thank you, good Sir James, I believe you are 
the Firſt Gameſter that ever Refunded. 
Mrs. Sago. Generouſly done, Fortune has brought me. 


| : off this Time, and Il never truſt her more. 


Sir James. But {ce the Bride and Bridegroom. 


Enter Lord Worthy and Lady Reveller, Lady Lucy, Buckle, 
Alpiew. wr : 

Lady Lacy. This Match which | have now been Wi-neſs 
to, is what I long have wiſh'd, your Courſe of Lite muſt of 
Neceſſuy be chang d. e 

i Lady 


' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
[ 
| 
| 


'of — 8 which I 4 


led 
Sir James. A Eon Voyage. 
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Lady Revel. Ha, Sir pames here! Oh if yon love 
my Lord let us avoid that Brute, 8 

S.r Jawes. Oh, there's no „Madam. . 
I wiſh you Joy wich all my Heart; we only quarrell'd to 
make n 

Lady Reoel. What, am I trick'd into a Marriage then? 

Lord. Not againſt your Will, I 


Lady Revel. No, I forgive you; tho had I been aware 
of it, it ſhould have coſt you a little more Pains. . 


- -- —_ 


hould be p | with red, =} 
Lacy. My Page jt mp (ak 


2 K 


Advagtage. 
Me Sero. 1 our Ladiſhi , and hope I ſhall . 
Kickey * ſelf now. p Joy 


keep my 

y / + With all my Hear Mr. - Sago, ſhe has had ill Luck 
ben Ney of frog get hr ee 
when I have your Example. 


Baclke. Nay tis Time to thro:y up the Cards when he. 
yy 4 TY Captain Hearty, Lovely and Valeria. 

er y | 
Capt. Well, Sir Jawes, the Danger's over, we have doub- 
e 3 my Kinſman is Sailing directly to the Port. 


think a 4 
Sir opal 


Sir Rich. Tis done, and my H. art is at Eaſe. Did ou 
ever ſec ſuch a perverſe Biggage. look in his Face I fay, and 


thank your St — theit beſt influences gave yon this Hus- 


bind. 
Loveh. Will not T\leria look upon me? She us d to be 


more 6124 wien we have fiſh'd for Eals in Vi 
Val. My is it thee ? And has natural 8 ympathy for- 
long ? F Flies to bins. 


born to inform my Senſe thus 
Sir Rich. How! how! This Lovely? What does it pro» 


the Enſign I have lo carefully avoided ! Loo! 


Loveh. Yes, Sir, the ſame; Ih be brought to 
Lend. Tos 6 theme ee r 

Sir Rich. And, Captain, have you done this? 

Cop. Yes Fat, de was too whimica or our Element; ; 
her hard Words might have Conjur'd np a Storm for ought 
I know—— ſol have ſet her aſhore. 

Lady Revel. What, my Uncle deceiv'd with his Stock of 
þ + | ohemyoayuya 
Hie. 8 A in Mrs. L t a 
Month's Mind? P mY * 
Mrs. Alp. Not to you I affure you. 
Buckle. was but in Jeſt, Child. fay nay when y I 
Sir Jawes The principal Part of this Plot was mine, Sir 
| SirRieb.Wou'd twasin myPower to you for | 
Sir Jes. And I have no Reaſhn' to doy you ork 
pent it, he is a Gentleman, tho a Brother, he loves 
your Daughter, and ſhe bim, which hazthe beſt Face of Hap- 
1 like a Man of Honour, and he 
you, Sir Richerd. 
is paſt Recal I had as good 
er and bleſs yetogether. 
Lord. So now each Man's With is Crown'd, but mine 
wich double Joy. 
Cet. Well ſaid, Sir Richard, let's have a Bow! of Punch, 


and Drink to -- | —— 


I'll take a Glaſs with you Captain,- 
. 
Buckle. I doubt Kickey won't find him ſuch. [ae] 
Mrs. Sago. Well. poor Keckky's bound to good Be- 
haviour, or ſhe had loſt quite her Puddy's Favour. - I 
Sbal I for this at Fortune 2— No. SY 2, 
Pa glad at Heart that I'm forgiven 0. ANTE 
Some Neighbour Wives have but too lately ſhown, | 
ben Spouſe bad left em all their Friends were flown. 
Des all you Wines that nnd avoid my Fate. 
Remain W = — 
INI 


reckon. 


= . 2 — 3 
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